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them vpronely for which caufe they w r ere moil worthy to liue: 
thou rideft on a foothcloth,doft thou not? 

Say. Yes, what of that? 

Cade Mary I fay thou oughteft not to Jet thy horfe wears 
a cloakc, when an honeff er man then thy felfe,goes in his h 0 f e 
and dublet. 

. Say . Y ou men of Kent. 

All Kent, what ©f Kent? 


Say Nothing hut terra bona. 

Cade 'Bomimterum, founds whatsthafc? 

*7 ~)tck^ H e fpeakes French* 

Will. No,tis Dutch. 

Nich^ No,tis Outtalian,! know it well inougfu 
Say. Kent, in the Commentaries Ctffar wrote* 

Terrnd it the ciuil ft placetafal this land, 

Then noble country* men, heare me but fpeake, 

I fold not France J loft not Normandre. 

Cade But w herefore doeft thou fhake thy head fo? 

Say It is the palfie,and not feare that makes me- ^ 

G&^f.Nay thou nodft thy head, as who fay, thou wilt be eueit 
with me,ifthou getft away, but ile make thee furc enough, now 
I haue theefgo take him to the ftandard in Cheapfide & chop 
off his head,& then go to Milend-grecu,to fir lames Cromer 
his fon in law, and cut off his head too, and bring them to me 
vpon tw o poles presently. Away with him . 

exit one or two with the Lord Say . 

There {hall not a nobleman weare a head on his fhoulders, 
But he fhall pay me tribute for it: 

Nor there fhal not a maid be maried,but he dial fee to me for 
Maiden head or elfe,ile haue it my felfe, (her? 

Mary I will that maried men fhal hold of me in capitc, 

And that their vv iues fhal be as free as hart can thintaor tongud 
Enter l^obin. (can telL 

Robin O captainelLondon bridge is afire. 

Cade Runne to Biliingfgate,and fetch pitch and flaxe and 
CqucncbiL 

Enter ‘Dicke and a fergeant. 

fa* 


voujeJyOj ror%e -ttm'LCM'tfjrer: 

fer. lujTice,iuftice,I pray you fir, let me haue iuftice of this 

fell ri C Why,what has he done? 
f er . Alas fir, he has rauilht my wife. 

L ir t, Why my lord, he vvoud haue l elted me, 

. % e nt and entred my Aft.on in his wines paper houle. 

Cade Dicke follow thy fate inher common place, 
Youhorfon villaine.you are a fergeant,youle 
Take any man by the throte for twelue pence, 

And reft a man when heesat dinner, 

ind haue him to prifon ere the raeate be ouf of his mouth. 

Go Dicke take him hence, cut out his tong for cogging, 
Houa-hhim for running, and to conclude, 

Bra»?htowi.hhi S own C1 mce. ^ 

Enter two with the Lord Sates head,andftr lames 
Cromers yVpon two poles. 

So.come cary them before me, and at euery lanes end, let them 

k ‘ ffe ^ilterthe dtske of Buckingham, and Lord Clifford the 
TLarle of Comber land. 

pff. Why country men and warlike frends of Kent, 
What tneanes this mutinous rebellion , 

That you in troupes do ltiufter thus your femes, 

Vnder the conduft of this traitor Cade? 

To rife againft vour foueraigne lord and King, 
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Who mildly hath his pardon fent to you, 

Ifyou ferfake this monftrous rebell here? , 

If honour be the marke whereatyou ayme, 

Then hade to France, that our forefathers vvonne> 

And winne againe that thing which now is loft. 

And leaue to feeke your countries ouerthrow. 

All. A Clifford, a Clifford. Tbeyforfakt Cade. 

Cade Why how now .will youforfake your generally 
And ancient ftecdomc which you haue poftefb 
Tobend your neckes vnto their feruileyokes, 

Who if you ftir.will ftraightwaies hang you vp? . 
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